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A moment 18 gone, and nine heads are thrust above

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING | the wall at once—hark! One—two—three! The old
Attwo Dollars and Fifty Cents Per annum, paya- | veteran has fired three shots, there are three dying men

ble h alf Fearlyin advance. No subseription will be

receiVed : |
paper discontinued until all arrears are paid.

grovelling in the yard, beneath the shadow of the wall!

or a shorter period than six men ths, and no ““Quick, Bess, the rifles!”

ADVERTISEMENTS inserted oo the usual | And the brave girl passes the rifles 1o her father’s
terms, and where the number of insertions is pot limi- | grasp: there are four shots, one after the other; three

ted, they will be eontinued until dygesion to omit | more soldiers fell back, like weighis ¢

them 1s received, and charged accordingly.

—

—
—

Fron; tlie__I’l-;ii;e;éfp'liia Saturd_a_v Co urier,
THE HERO WOMAN.

o2 Legend from George IJE,PPard Esq.’s Fourth Lecture i1 that second story window, his hands Vainly grasp-
e

on the **Romance of i Revolutwn:” delivered
before the William Wirt Institute.

o AR | ly of so :
In a thick woed, not more than half a mile from‘lhe e twenty refugees, Wh"_" clad m their half-
Schuylkill, thare stood, in the time of the Revolution,

@ quaint old fabric, built of mingled logs and stone,
and encircled by a palsied wall. It had been erected

{ lead, upon tte
ground, and a single red-coat is seen

which ke will force ere a moment is gone!

Now the last Yall is fired, the old man stands there,
lug for another loaded rifle! At ihis moment, the
Woladed and dying band, below, are joined by a par

in the earlierdays of William Penn,—perhaps some ¢

‘years before the great apostle of peace first trod our| :&nc: look ‘lhfrﬁ'--eren w
Qhores,—-—as a block house, intended for defence against | '8 Ol MpoOL his foes; the

the Indians.

hnndred yards from the mansion.
Here, from the southern casement, on one of those
balmy sgmmer days whick look in upon dreary au-

by mstinctive im

| Butnow look!—A smoke rises there, a fire blazes

| up around the wall; they have fired the gate. A mo.
ment, and the bolt and the lock will be burnt fram 1ts

sockets—he passage will be free! Now is the fiery

’- L ] " -
i, fowards the close of Nowember, a larmer’s | 120ment of the old man’s triall While his hiave daugh

dauglirter was gazing wath dilating eyes and half clasps
ed hands.

, o ' ’ — ’
Weil might shé gaze earnpstly tothe south, aad fis~ | ¥et ball driven mto his breast—the daughter’s out

ter loads, hie continues to fire, with that deadly aim
but now—oh horror! He falls, he falls, with 2 mu

b

ten With painful intensity for the slightest sound!— |Stretched arms receive the father, as, with (he blood

gder brothers were away with the army of ‘Washing-
ton, and her Jather, a grim old *etera n—he stood six
feet and three inches in his stockings—who nad mani
dested his love for the red-coat invaders, in many a
desperate contest, had that morning leit her alone in
the old maansion, alone in this small chamber, ia
charge of some ammuniton intended for a band of
brave farmers, about to join the hosts of freedom.—
Eve n as she stoad there, gazing out of the southern
'-wmdow, a faint glimpse of suulight, from the faded
leaves abdve, pouring over her mild face, shaded by

, :ﬁ WM{, there, not ten- paces from her
iR R ,. b

(L 8 -_ 1
.

side, Were seven loaded nifles and a keg of powder,

Leaning from the casement, she listened with eves
gy merve quivering with suspense, to the shouts of
bombattants, the hurried tread of armed men echoing
drom the south.

There was something very beauntiful in that pleturet
‘The form of the young girl, (ramed by the gquare mas
sive window, the contrast between the rough timbers
that enclosed her, and that rounded face, the lips par-
ung, the hazel eye dilaiing, and 'the cheek warming

spouting from his wound, he topples back from the
window,

Ah, 1t is a sad and ferrible prcture!

Thatold man, writhing there, on ‘the oaken flcor»
the young daughier bending over him, the light from
the window Streaming over her face, over her father’s
grey hairs; while the ancient furnitgse of the small
chamber gffords a dim back-gronnd to the scene!

Now hark! —The sound of axes, at thg hall dogre
shouts-—-hurras——curses!

“We have the old rebel, at lasy?? ,
wiKhe old man raises his head at that sound; mekes an
| a rifle, and then {alls back
tm_ﬁetceﬁﬂinﬂf.‘-hm_wllunqd

again; his eyes glaring, asg
quivers through his heart.
Now watch the movements of that daughter. 8.
lently she loads a rifle, suently she rests. itg barre] a-
gainst the head of that powder-keg, and then placing
her finger on the trigger, stands over her father’s form,
while the shouts of the euraged soldiers come thunder
ing from the stais. Yes, they have broken the hall
dooy to fragments, they are in possession of the old

: : block-hous '
and flushing, with hope and fear; there was someﬂm}g’ 4-house, they are rushing toward that Chﬂﬁ]ber'

very beauuful in that picture, 8 young girl leaning
from the window of an old mansion, with her hrownp
hair, waving in glossy masses around her face!

Suddenly the shouts of _the south grew nearer, aad
then, emerging ffon. the deep hollow, there came an
old man, running at full Speed, yet, every few paces
turhing reund  fire the refle, which he loaded as he
ran. He was pursued by a party of ten or more Brit-
ash soldiers, who came rushing on, their bayonets fix-
ed, as if 1o sirike their vicum down, ere he advanced
ten paces nearer the house.

On and on the old man came, while his daughter
quivering with suspense: hung leaning {from the win~
dow;—he reaches the block Louse gate—look! He is
surrounded, their muskets are leyelled at Lis head, he
18 down, down at their feet, grappling tor his life! But
look again!—he hashes his foes aside, with one bold
movement he springs through the gate; an 1nstant,
and 1t is locked; the Briush soldiers, mad with rage,

gaze upon the high wall of logs and sione, and vent
their anger 1n drunken curses.

Now look to yonder window! Where the young
girl stood a moment ago, quivering with suspense, as
she beheld her father stiuggling for his life, now stands
'ihat old man himself, his brow bared, his arn grasp-
ing the rifle, while his grey hairs wave hack from his
wrinkled and blood dabbled facel " That was & fine
picture of anold veteran, nerved for his last fight; a
stout warkior; prepuring for his death struggle,

e Dedth struggle? Yes_!i-—l_u; the old !n_a_n,ﬂ;qg}g

Wampole, had dealt toe many,hard,hlaﬁa_ among 'ihei
British soldiers, tricked, foiled, cheated them too oflen
to escape now! A few moments longer, and they
would be reinforced by a strong party of refugees; the
powder, the arms, in the old blockhouse, perhaps that
daughter, herself, was to be their reward. T'here was
scarcely a hope for the old man, and yet he had deter-
mined to make a despetate fight,

“We must olufl off these rascals!” he said, with a
grm smile turning to his child. +*Now Bess, my girl,
when I fire this niflle, do you hand me another, and so
on, till the whole eight shots are firedl That will keep
them on the other side of the wall, for a moment, at
least, and then we shall haveso trust to God for the
rest!”’ |
* Look down there, and see, a hand stealmg over the
edge of the walll 'The old man levels his piece—that
British trooper falls back with a crushed hand upon
his comrades’ heads!

'No longer quiverihg with suspense, but grown sud
.deﬁly firm, that young girl passes a loaded riﬂe to the’
veteran’s grasp, and silently awaits the result.

Kor a moment all 1s silent below; the Briush bra
voes are sbmewhat loathe to try that wall, when a

stout old “Rebel,” rifle in hand, s looking from yon

der window! I_-Iere is a pPause—low, deep murmurs
s~they are holding a council!

e

With murder in their hearts, and in their glaring eyes!

Had the old man a thousand lives, they were not
worth a firthing’s purchase now,

Still that girl—grown suddenly white as the kerchief
round her neck—stands there, wrembling from head 1o

foot, the rifle 10 her hand, :ts dark tube laid against the
powder keg,
| T'he door 1s burst open—look there! Stout forms are
in the doorway, with muskets in their hands, grim fa-
ces, stained with blood, glare into the roem.

Now, as if her VEry soul was coined into the words,
that young girl, with her face pale as ashes, her haze|
¢ye glaring with deathly Light, utters this short yet
meaning speech — |

“Advance one step into the room, and I wiy fie
this rifle into the powder there!”’

No oath quivers from the lips of that girl, to confirm
her resolution, but there she stands, alone, with sher
Wounded father, and yet not a soldier dare cross the
threshold! Embruted as they are in deeds of blood,
there is someth Ing terrible to these men, 1n the simple

words of that young girl, who stands there, with the
rifle laid against the powder keg.

They stood, as if spell-bound, on the threshold of
that chamber!

At last, one, bolder than the rest,

face 1s halt concealed in a thick red beard, grasps his
musket, and levels it at the young girl’s breast!

**Stand back, or, DY ——, | will fire!”

Stll the girl is firm; the brave advances a step, and
then starts back. The sharp ““click” of that rifle falls
with an unpleasant emphasis upon his ear,

"Bess,_[am dying,” gasps the eld man, faintly ex
tending his armg, “Hsg, ha, we lotled the Britishers!

a bravo, whose

s! But now sﬁe
sees her danger! again she clutches ge nfle; acain
u —

although her fa ther’s dying accents are m her ears—
Slands there, prepared to Scatter, that hoyge I ruins
if.a single rough hand assails that veteran {orm. :

There are a few brief terrible moments y
Then a hurried sound, far down the mansion:

“ontest on the stairs; then the echo of rifle shot and the
light of rifle Llaze; then thoge ruffians in the doorway
fall crushed before the strong arm of Continental sol.
diers. Then a wild shriek quivers through the
and that young girl—that Hero Woman,
bound, springs forward into her brothers

nestles there, while her dead father ~his

room,
with one
arms, and
form yet

warm—Ilays, with fixed eye-halls, upon the floor.
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, | of life.

ather, and | 2r¢ énervated, and theyare exposed to whatever vicious

"t thary hegy- | @ssociations are within  their reach . , their instinct. As often as the butterfly flts across your
Powder gu4| The daughter, proably, becomes that
In her slender | less object, a novel reading girl. The

The refy gees

.| OF all Hatterers, self is the greatest.
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WORK FOR CHILDREN.
There 1 no greater defeet In educating chidren than | 1n 1840 a clerg

On a fim summer’s day, | who sty le themselyes statesmen a

nd political econo-

_ I - gyman was called 1o preich in a town in mists, in whose estiwation cotton js the one great in-
neglecting to accusfom them 0 work. I'is an eyil |Indiana,toay E

that attaches moxt] ols o | close of his discourse, he addressed his woun hearers
hat at Y 10 !arge l0wns and cigs, (_':h'l I some such words as these: “Learn 1 lge present
dren suffer much from it. The parent neveconsiders

terest of the country, and who imagine that now, ag
erewhile at New Orle

ans, cotton bags conmstitute the

* lile 1s a preparation for, and hag a tendency to, eterni | chief defence of the entire public prosperity and wel=
whether the child’s work is necessary o/not to the

ty. 'T'he present 18 lmked 1@ the future tiroughout
child. No[hing 18 more uncertain than lhe future in Creation, In the Veg‘EIable, in the animal_. and o the

dependence and comfort—much depends m being ac moral world. As 16 the seed, 50 is the fruit; ag is the

i €82, 80 1§ the fowl; as i the bo , 80 is th .
cusiomed to work—accustomed 1o providgor the thou if fhe rational beiu& in this wor{d, sol Wi g wgrdton

. | ll he be in the
sand constantly fecurring wants that yatte entails on nexi; Dives estranged from God here , is Dives estran
us. | ged from God there; and Enoch walking with God

If this were not so, sill it preserves tlim from bad nere, is Enoch walking with @od i calm and betier

| _ ; ; world, 1 beseech you, then, live for ablegged eternity,
habits: it secures their health; it streggthns both the | ./ ¢, the worm that you tread upon, and learn a Jleg

mind and -bod y; itenables them hetter to _Lar the con | son ol wisdom. ‘L'he very caterpillar seeks the food

| . . | wisely than man, builds 1ts own sepulchre, from
e 8 " . ” - -
than anything else to ei¥C lhEIIlJUS}IHdﬁQIPEI ” wheace in time, by a kind of resurrection, it comes

lorth a new creature; in almost an angelic form. * And
Itis too olten the case that children, povided they | now, that whick was is_beautilul, and that

spend hall'a dozen hours of the day at sciool, are per | Which crawled flies, and that whicl ~redon compara

| L | tively gross food, sips the dew and revels in the rich
mitted to spend the rest as they pleage, Thus they pastures, an emblem of that paradise where flows the

hale the veteran stood look_ | 8T0W up in the world, without any knovledge of 118 | .. oo of lile. Could the caterpillar have been diverted

'brav-‘gqlrl —for, slender in | t0ils and cares; they view it through a fise medium; | from its proper element and mode of lile, it had never

' / | ’ or : [t had
’ in face, she is o brave girl» | they cannot appreciate the favors you béstow, as they |atiained the butterfly’s splendid form and hue; It ha
And now 1t stood with its many roofs, its numer- | 2 Hero-Woman—had Managed, ag if

©ous chimneys, 1ts massive square windows, its varied | PUise, to load a rifle. She handed it to her:
dront of logs and stons, 18 encircling wall, through l!‘_en l'f’ade‘l anmh.er and ano_ther! Wasn
‘Which.almiltance was gained by a large and stoutly | UHul sight? | fair young girl, grasping
built gate: it'stoed in the midst of the wood, with age b‘a]l, w:lh the ramrod, rising and 1aﬂlng
Avorn trees enciosing its veteran outline on every side, fingers! :
From 1ts eastern window you might obtain a glimpse Now loo!{ down o the Wa_“ again!
of the Schuylkll waves, while a large casement in the | 2F€ ?lalrlberl?g oyer 1its sulmmit—again
southern front commanded a view of the winding road | ‘8310 a horru! cry, and .anm‘her wounde
as it sunk out of view, under the shade of thickly elus- down upon his dead and dying comrades!
tered boughs, into a deep hollow, not more than One

. e . - 1 s. d

do 0ot know the 10ils they cost: thelr bodbs shd minds pens!]ed a worth less worm Consider her waysan
Ow lhe io1i8 they COS1, aes be wise. Let 1t not be said that ye are more n ligent
than worms, and that your reason 18 less available than

atiable, help- [ path, remembe that it whispers in its flight—*‘Livs
n, if he sur- | FOR THE Furugrs,’”
dc:es 1t prob- ~ With this the preacher eloged his discourse; but te

| | deepen the impression, a butterfly directed by the Hand
‘are fixed, and | w01 guides alike the sun and an alom in 11s course,

Mmounts the consequencesol your negle
ably after his plans and siation for li

that fatal gica L. | when tknowledge for pih S B imp?fm"t objects, | flutiered through the Chureh a8 1l commissioned by
d Aaian Iopp[ing Coines, al;ﬁlﬂ 0o late r

| Heaven te repeat the exhortation . There wag neither
£ Speech nor language, but its voice was heard saying to
Y 4 ston .- :

resetaiot~ | the gazing audience—‘Liva ror Tun Fwrvrs. —Alb.
lishmeets they | ¢

No man or Woman 1s fully educated
ed to usefy] labor,

Whatever acco R Speclator.
POssess, whatever their mental training, 8 peson 4 e ey 719

the world’s greq book We copied a few days since, a siatement in a few

lines from a Pittsburg paper, that the whigs had suc-
ORLD. ceeded in the election of minor officers for that city,
S€ parent |abots hﬂid and lives spa- whereupon the Lancaster Intelligencer thus breaks
| | for the purpose of leaving enough 10 | forin: |

g1ve hus chiidren 3 Start in tje wotld, as 138 called.— | «For the above astounding itelligence, we are in-
Setting a YOulg man afloa( with money lefthim by |debted o the United S 1tates (Gazette, published la the

his relat is 1; - e | eity ol Philadelphia, in tte State of Pennsylvania.—
alives, js hke.lylng pladders nnder the ahn ?1 ‘Boys, do you hear that? Whatis the price of stocks?
one who cannot SWIim; ten shances to one he will lose o

. Where 1s Henry Clay??
s bladders and 80 0 the boitom. Teach him to swim

FRSEE . : It is astonishing how a certain class of politicians
0 e UEVET need the bladder. Give your chuld begin to think about *‘the stocks,” as soon as they
@ sound education, ang you have done enough for

hear that honest men have got Into office, especially in

him. SE&I ‘ i : : : 3 - s ’

01t that his Morals are Pme'-h.m ml?foclui: [ the police deparlment.

Dature made .:ubserrleﬁ AWS 1 The resgl ol the minor eleetions must not be deapi-

Sed. They may never reach a majority, but they de-

given him a slart Whicﬁ Rishy - g : note asoupd, 4 saving. munority. Forty, twenty, ten,

him of. The earlier you t B g nay five righteous men, woule have saved the devoted
5 : . l i . . -

WA resources, the betgey, city of the plain® had they been found within its walls;

STARTING 15 THE
Many dl unw
ringly all his life

2 - R FLADIS ‘* T. = fofthe patriot who pleaded in their behalf, could he
A ‘riend once (old T amongst other symp [ MAVE announced ev. | -

1ot - he had been pain~ | number, whose purity of principleg, 'indmucellené. '
practice, would have been accounteq fo, righteousness,
Where is Henry Clay?”’ quothg; Henry Clay is
; probably in New Orleans, about his business as a law
t the idea of the resiless | yer. Butour friend of the Lancaster Imtihgencer 2
SO R se it Was re | Not the only one that begns 1o cry out, ““Where 1a
BRI thoughis on | Henry Clay?” The great asylum of Proleeting ang
ase and simple—such promoting A merican industry, which was declareq ¢,
S T be o’ pacamount importance, by a very large majeryy,
vault of Heaven—thay the ﬁtdvlm o of the voters of Pennsylvania, in the canvass of 184,
‘mages that flivted before hjg Rind mid IS now endangered, and the peopie look around for
cilmidMnliuence of the | help. to the Senate, 1o the Uabinet, to the Execulive,

: alla religious man | and ask, “Where is Henry Clay?”
at the time, this advice sumfted'  his mind, that if | The nation brought on the eve of war, by the bully
an object at once vast and simple was to be selected, | Ing braggadocia of a set of quack politicians, who are
no one ceuld serve his PUTPOSes sg well as that ot God. | unable to retrace their steps.and have no manner of
He resolved to make the (r1a] and think of Him.—The | preperation for delence; who are now threatening, and
result exceeded his m o) Sanguine hopes; in thinking | turning pale as they thieaten: bawling tor “notice” on
of God he fel] asleep, Nigha ﬁ-*nuht he resorted | the one hand, and then hoping that the Opposing party

to the same €Xpedient, The process became dehght- | will save them from their own follies. This 18 going

ful; so much S0, that he used to H% the time of | on, the people satisfied that the party in power can

reiiring, that he might fall asleep, as he termed it 1n scarcely preserve the peace they have Jeoparded, and
God. What began as a mere tical -operatior, | are still less able to cairy on a war they are provoking
srew, by Imperceptible degrees, . gracious influ- [ —the people, seeing this, are crying out, “Where g
ence._ The same Gorl who w;thi'm b-y night, Hmry Clay?”
wasan all his thoughts by daysiigliog s The ““buys” hear all this, undoubtedly, and men
r LI“R'LL C R%1-—'9‘.,,53 hear it, and whi.e fearing for the peace and prosper:ty

_ HURCH —It jg il.liat Res D : P ' H

Hawse’ R | - of the conntry, they 100, cry out, “Where is enry
awse’s church in Hartford, onisgave the last year 0. g azette.’ y out,

bje&,lﬁd the year be ) U. 5. G

had this Proceeded, that i, jn

his'bed made him shuddes St tha ki

H
3
.
-
4
.||

absorbing thought.

$/,500 10 various benevolent
fore about the same

— T AGRICULTURE AND COMMERCE.
MAXIMS AND PR@VERBS- Professor wines, in a late lecture in New York, ad-
A burthen Which one chooses 1S ot felt. verted to the prevailing false opinion which estimates
“Bear and forbear” i

IS good philﬂaobh,;r. Commerce as comparatively more important than Ag-
r punish Severely, riculture, 'L'he principal cause of thig he su pposes to
Defile not your mouth wip IMpure words. be, that the grains of Commerce, lying nearer to the
Kntertain not sin, lest you like s reward. surlace, are more open to the scrutiny of the mass of
Favour s deceitiul, and beauty Passeth away, men, while the grains of Agriculture seldom obtrube
Goodness always enriches the POossessor. themselves on the public attentior. To prove this he
He is 1dle who might be better €mployed. stated ““that Great Britain is deci ledly the most com-
Idolatry is the drst born o1 fear apy folly, mercial nation on the Giobs. Her trade with the Uni-
Liearn o live as you would wish o die, ted States is nearly two-fold that which she carries on
Make the best of a bad hargain, with any other Country.  And yet what think you the
Never sport with pain or poverty, entire annual movement of this commerce both waye
Ol two evils, choose the Jeast. aiounis 1of  About as much as the value of the an-
Passion is ever the enemy o trath, nual crop of oats anyg beans in the former country.—
Quick reseatments are often fatg]. T'he whole foreign commerce of Great Britain, in pur-
Rebel not agamst the dictates of reasop, sult of which she overshadows the ocean with her

Scorn to do a mean action . fleets, and planis her colonies in the most distant isl-
The ass that carries wine, drinks Water, ands, is actually less in value than the annual grass

Understanding is the faculty of reflection. crop in the British Islands. The bread stuffs annual-
Vanity makes men ridiculous; pride odious, ly extracted froni our soil amount to more t!mn 800~
When prudence dictates fear, temerity jg tolly, 000,000 bushels, aund their value is almost triple that of

Make provision for want in time of pPlenty, the aggregate exports and imports of the who!e country.
Never buy a pig in a poke. Our grass crop 1s worth §150,000,000, which is Just
twice the value of all the exports to foreign countries,
The annual Indian corn crop of Tennessee and Ken-
tucky alone amounts to more than 25,000,000 bushels,

and fully equals in_worth our exports to Great DBritain
Saliety comes of riches, contumely of stiety, and France, which constitute the bulk of all we part
Temperance 1s the best pyysic, R with to fbreign countries. ‘And what is not a litile re-
Undaunted minds del y fortune. » markab.e, thi corn crop of these two States ig precise—
Vainglory blossoms but never bears, ly eqnai in value to the entire cotton crop grown in all
Wanton kittens may make saber cats, the Siates and Territories of the Union. Yet there are

Youth is the season of improvemeut, ROt wanling, in certain quariers, wrigrs and orgtors

g

Chide not hastily no

Pardon is the most glovious kind of revenge,
Quick at meat, quick at work, "

Rash judgment maketh haste 1o repentance,

.
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Laid on in repeated dg

the luxuriaat crops it raises st first, gradually fall off]
ull at length, even with the stimulus of |
the land re'uses to be excitod.

fare. How false and deceptive are all such ideasd—

Why, the agricultural productions of the single com-
monwealth of New York exceed by several millions
the whole cottan crop of the United States.”?

LIME AS MANURE.,
The addition of lime to the land has, in nearly all

well cultivated countries, extensively prevailed at eve-
ry period of authentic history. In lLurope its use has
been universal, and every where the same observation
has been commonly made, and has become a proverb
i® almost every language. ‘‘Lime,” says the proverb,

‘sorichee \he faiheras, but ipoverishes the sons.”’—
%83, and, for a length of time,

arger doses,

A like resnlt has been observed of late years from

the application of gypsum, nitrate of seda, common
salt, and saltpetre. Their good effects were apparent
for a certain number of years, but they gradually ceas-
ed 10 act,and the land was allerwards belisved to be
even weaker and less productive than befora.

How are these results to be explained? Can thug .

spparent exhaustation be prevented? Can it easily
remedied? Isita neceasary consequence of the yse
of hime, and of the other substances mentioned? [s
the manure or the larmer to blame for the results?—
L.et us see. The plant carries away froni the soil say
len substances. The soil is deficient in one of these,
and the plant carnot thrive. The lacking ingredient
say, is lime or soda. You add 1t, and the Crop grows
luxuriaatly., Rejoiced at this result, you add more
lime, and your crops atll grow well—for it requireg
requires the addition of three er four hundred bushels
0 an imperial asie, to add only one per cent. of lime
10 @ so1l which is twelve inches deep. But alter ma-~

1y Crops, the lime at length ceases to bensfit the land,
the crops are ‘even smaller than before the

firat added, and the farmer 18 at a dead stand.

Now, what has he been doing all this tinie? He
has been adding one tRing enly 1n hig lime, while he
has been carrying off ten things in his creps. Is it
any wonder then, that after a lapse of years, the land
should become poor in one or more of the other nine?
The iron-smelter throws into his furnass his ore and

lime was

¢oal, but he gets no metal until he adds lime also.—
The lime being added he cap draw the liquid metal.—
He adds more ime, and procures, probably, more -
ron.  But hesoon finds the lime does ne further good;
he has melted out all the iron; the stimulns of the lime
has no effect. He must add ere and ooal again, and
then he will obtain his periodical flows of metal. So
it 18 with the s0il. The farmer who hopes, by the
continual addition of one thing alone, to make his land
Produce continual good crops, hopes and asls againgt
reason, Itis his fault that the lace has bacems ex.
hausted, and the cure is in his own hands. Lime,
does not necessarilv ‘“impeverish the son.”
But any treatment will ultimately make the land pyor-
er, which does not return to the soil all the things
which the crops have carried off, and at lesst 1 equal

therefore,

Pmporlinn.:-—Norlh Brit. Review.

—— LATEST NEWS,

- e -—\
.B'm the New York Co

urier of the 158k,
¥WO DAYY LATER FROM RNGLAND.

daye later than our previg, a
high commercial imP""““ﬁo,
great sensation throughout the
vent which it announces had cr
THx Bripise ANTI Conny Law
UMPHED, AND PARLIAMBNT w
CONVENED FOR THE PURPOSE
CORN LAWS; 50 at least had ip
clared bv the London Times,
that paper the next day in stil|
direct and positive. terms.

announcement had proluced

and the effect of which will be vigib
nook and corner of the civilize world!

There seemas indeed, to be no good reason to
doubt the announcement of the Times, and none

appears to ba eutertained. Assuming that
substantially correct, the intelligence

States can hardly be overrated.
Standard, understood to be the

tion to all the asservations of

subject, but the Times reiter
increased Coldness,

entitled to credit!

We do not see any thing in the articles in the
London papers to change the view we have ex
pressed, or to shake our confidence in the im
poriant statereents of the London Times, for we

do not see that (hey materially invalidate ihe

substamce of that paper’s artisle.

" dews, though ouly two
dvices, is of very
and will create
Country, as the ¢
“Aed in England.
Leagyy HAD TR

lllbihlnCQ bgen de
and repeated by

*lronger and More

There seemed (o'be .
no doubt expressed by the Liverpool Cl-runicih,,,

that this statement is lubatantial!y true, and the
the most 1ntense ox
citement—the most astounding sensation Says tae
Chronicle, ever caused by a NeWspaper article,

l8 in every

it is
i3 of Impor
tance to commercial interests, and the effect
whick it must necessarily produce in the United

Itis proper for
us (o state, at the same time. that the London

| Ministeria] Organ,
gives an apparently flat and emphatic contradic

the Times on thig
ates them with ap

and submits its own statements

to the decision of the country, exultingly remark
Ing that a very shoit time  will show which of

the two journals (the Standard of itself} is most

l.‘l
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